FOREIGN LANDS
to the orchestra, in a sort of restrained tranquillity.
They were all under stress of the impending toil
of the morrow, and, when we emerged from the
portals, there was no press of cars in waiting;
merely two or three hack sledges hoping for a
fare. It was by electric tramcars that the auditors
made their way home, when the immense reality
of the contemporary situation in Russia had
swiftly effaced the imaginings aroused by the
opera.
Nevertheless the resemblances between the
Roman and the Muscovite system are so strong
that I told Mussolini about these two operas in
order to see what he would say. At first came
some generalities.
"Differences! We have private property,
whereas there is none in Russia. We have bitted
and bridled capitalism, but the Russians have
abolished it. Here, the Party is subordinate to
the government; there, the boot is on the other
leg."
"Still,"  I said, "in Italy the Party and the
government are simultaneously incorporated in
your own person; and in Russia under Lenin
like conditions obtained."
"I don't deny the similarities."
"Before the war," I went on, "you wrote in
'Avanti': * Socialism is not an Arcadian and
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